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BIG 68 PAGES 
DOHT TAKE LESS 



TRUE AMAZING 

ACCOUNTS Or TH 
STRANGEST STORIES 
EVER TOLD! 




THIS IS THE SECOND 

DISTURBANCE AT THE NEW 

TABLE/ HOW D/D THAT 

AWFUL THIN& GET INTO 

THE WOOD SURFACE? 

WHERE 15 THE CUSTOMER 

WHO SAT HERE^ 
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1-1 HEARD HIM 

SCREAM, SIR/ WHEN 

I RUSHED OVER -ALL I 

COULD FIND OF HIM WAS 

THAT HORRIBLE /MAGE 

IN THE TABLE TOPi 
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THE SOUL- 



CATCHER 
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Look out for . * . 
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No. I 



a further selection of 
real blood-chilling stories 
straight from the vault 
of horror guaranteed to 
thrill and chill and send 
you screaming for more. 
You'll shudder and love 
our new Album of chiller 
tales . . . 
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ALBUM 



160 big pages of picture stories and terror tales 

See your newsagent about ordering your copy 



No one can sel a hap like the devil This one was most effective- 




*NO ONE BUT PAUL RAYFIELP COULP HAVE /MACE ME, 
JOB BARRET LEAVE THE AIR CONDITIONED ROOM 
OP MY NEW YORK APARTMENT FOR A FOUL SMELL- 
ING PIER WHOSE TIMBERS. LAY PRY ANtP PARCHED 
!N THE BLISTERING HEAT OF A MIP-SUAWER SUN/ 



WELCOME HOME, 
PAUL /YOU'VE BEEN 
OONE SO LONG 

r thought you 

WERE N£VEfZ 
COMING BACK/, 



"WHEN PAUL RETURNED TO NEW >ORK HE ALWAYS 
SROUGHT BACK A HOST OF STRANGE OBJECTS/ 
YOU SEE, HE WAS A STUDENT OF THE OCCULT AN(7 
HIS COLLECTION OF WIERD AND UNUSUAL 
INSTRUMENTS OF WITCHCRAFT AND SORCERY WAS. 
SO COMPLETE IT COULD NEVER BE DUPLICATED 
BY ANYONE / 




*PAUL SAT BESIP6 MS AS I PROVE UP BROAPVWy/ «£ 
PROMtSEP TO REVEAL HIS SECRET WHEN WE REACHED 
HIS HOME/ NOTHING COULD PERSUAPE HIM TO GIVE ME 
A HINT ANP THE NEXT FORTY MINUTES WERE SPENT IN 
SMALL TALK UNTIL I PULLED UP AT HIS WESTCHESTER 
ACTRESS/ 



JOE, NO POUBT YOU'RE FAMILIAR WITH 



THE LEGENDS OF WOOD SPIRITS/ THERE ARE EVEN 
PEOPLE TODAY 

WHO BELIEVE | I KNOW, OUR MENTAL 

THESE CREATURES / /NST/TL/T/ONS ARE FULL 
EXIST.' _ dfftfcr.. OF THEM/ 




PON'T LAUGH, THEY CO EXIST/ I'VE 
BROUGHT ONE BACK WITH ME/ IT BE- 
LONGED TO A WITCH POCTOR PEEP IN 
THE JUNGLES OF 
CEYLON/ HE KNEW 
IT FOR WHAT IT 
WAS / NOT A GAY. 
MYTHOLOGICAL 
WOOP NYMPH 
THAT POETS 
GLORIFY, BUT 
AN EVIL 
MALIGNANT 
ENTITY OF 
THEDEV/L'S 

OWN 
C RE AT tON f 




PON'T BE 
RIPICULOUS, 
PAUL/ WHAT 
IS THIS THING. 
AN OLP LOG 
WITH THE 
OEV/L HIPJNG 
IN ITS HOLLOW 
CORE ? 



PERHAPS IT IS THE PEVIL, 
BUT IT'S NOT A LOG HE'S IN/ 
IT'S A TABLE. BEAUTIFULLY 
FASHIONED BY SCWE UN- 
KNOWN JUNGLE CRAFTSMAN 
MANY CENTURIES AGO/ 
WAIT TILL YOU SEE IT/ 




VV£- WAITED PATIENTLY FOR THE CRATE TO ARRIVE.. 
BUT FATE HAP OTHER PLANS FOR ITS HELLISH 
CONTENTS / 



CHARLIE, HURRY UP/ 
GET THAT CRATE 
INTO NIC*yS PLACE/ 
THEY'RE WAITING 
FOR IT.-' 




'AN HOUR LATER AS THE SUPPER CROWP BEGAN TO 
ARRIVE, EVERYONE HURRIED TO HIS APPOINTED 
STATION... ANP TABLE NUMBER THIRTEEN WAS 
FORGOTTEN, AT LEAST FOR THE MOMENT/ 



REMEMBER \YOU CALL THEM SPENDERS/ - THE 
OUR LITTLE / LAST THREE COUPLES THAT OCCUPIED 
AGREEA^ENT, £ TABLE THIRTEEN PRANK LIKE FISH, 
TONY/ I'VE ^\ MAPE LOTS OF NOISE, BUT A/O 
PLACED OUR L^ T/PS/ONLV OGAR BURNS IN 
BEST TIPPERS ^\ THE TABLE CLOTH AS BIG 
AT YOL/# TABLES \ AS SILVER DOLLARS/ I 
THINK THAT ANTIQUE 
iS JINKED/ 



TONIGHT/ WE BOTH 
SHOULP VO VERY 
WELL, EH/ 



"MEANWHILE murphx oblivious to 

THE TRAGIC ERROR HE HAC? /MACE 
INNOCENTLY DELIVERED THE OTHER 
CRATE TO ITS WESTCHESTER PLACE/ 



'IT TOOK THE DRIVER A FEW MOMENTS TQ OPEN THE 
CRATE/ WHEN PAUL GOT HIS FIRST 6LIM.PSE AT ITS CON- 
TENTS HIS FEATURES TURNEC? LIVIC? WITH RAGE / 



EASY, PAUL, THERE'S OBVIOUSLY SEEN 
A MISTAKE/ LISTEN, PRIVER, THE 
CRATE MY FRIENP GAVE YOU AT THE 
PIER CONTAINED? 
VALUABLE 




BUT SACK AT NICKY'S HlPEAWAX THINGS WERE 
SE6I NNING TO HAPPEN/ 



NO TIPS AT TABLE 
THIRTEEN Y£T* WELL, I'VE JUST PLACED 
THE SENATOR ANC? HIS NEW, AH, SECRETARY 
AT TABLE THIRTEEN/ HE'S A GOOC? TIPPER.. 
NBV£R LESS 

THAN FIVE /GO A HEA 17, BUT REMEMBER, 
COLLARS/ 
WATCH ME 
BREAK , 
youR JINX 7 





'THE SENATOR PLACED SEVERAL LAR6E SILVER 
COINS ON THE TABLE ANP HE ANP THE YOUNG 
LAPy DEPARTEC?.- 



IMPOSSIBLE.' 
THOSE SILVER 
COLLARS 

SUNK RXSHT 

THROUGH 

THE TABLED 

CLOTH/-, 

HOW* 

WHERE 
PIP 

THEY 

60* 



WHAT'S THE MATTER, 



MARIO? YOU LOOK SICK/ 
OH NO, tOO* AT THAT 
TABLECLOTH/ THATS THE 
SEVENTH ONE 
THEY'VE BURNEP 
HOLES IN T£7- 
NI&HT/ OH 
WHAT'S THE 
USE /I'LL 
TAKE IT 
OFF ANP" 
BRlN<3» . 
ANOTHER. 



mM 



MAS»0. 
LOOK/ 
MONEY/ 
BURlEI? 
M THE 

wooes* 

LOTS OP 

THEM/ 

DOLLARS 

ANt? 
HALVES/ 



I PON'T KNOW 

WHO PLANTEP 

THIS TRICK 

TABLE HERE 

BUT I'M SURE 

<30IN<3 TO (SET 

THAT f^OfiEy 

OUT OF THAT 

WOOV IF I HAVE 

TO TEAR IT APART.' 
TAKE IT POWN TO 
THE BOILER ROOM/. 
I'M 6OIN6 TO 

THE KITCHEN 

FOR A GOOP 
KNIFE 



^=V 

&--£ 



'TEN MINUTES LATER PAUL ANP I ENTERED THE, 
PIMLY LIT NOSy INTERIOR OF NICK/5 HlPEAWAY/ 



THIS IS **<R. RAyFlELP-' 
A TABLE BELONGING 
TO HIM WAS 
PELIVEREP 
HERE THIS* 
AFTERNOON/ 
THE TRUCKER 

MAPE A 

MISTAKE/ 



yOU' RE TOO LATE/' 
MARIO'S IN THE 
BOILER ROOM 
WHAT/ (_ BREAKING IT 
HE'LL BE 




If you doubt 
imong all 



lllons of stars !$ our little planet the only one to support life? 
Are we alone in the universe? 




Mystery Ob 
Ghostly Lights Sp 



Mirtcriont thingumabobs — one that looted lile • traditional (lying »«CW. oik' rescmblituj 
M i.tooriK rliiuestone and some just plain "lightt" were ipotted yestc-.tn by Narera tnd 
Suffolk loiden 

Th« h*4Vpn»r 
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is of TTraiiiiai 
f Flying Saucers' 

Br JAMES M. MTCHET 

ftft4>r Sf*if*Ibt, WtffctartM Air k*wt* Tr*«Uj Cany.M CwUr 
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Coast Guard Photographs Saucers 

"'--•-: - '»oi ^~" (^..-.J u—i-n.rf.;. »„*,» —,,i. nublk X photograph of "un- p ~^° d * *f* "T" * !H°! - ***■ Alr r .° r -™-."'l"* e ' .J 

AF Continues 



Washington (AP)— Coast Guard Headquarters today made public a photograph of "un 
identified aerial phenomena" tafcen by ■ 21-year-old Coast 
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2| Search Sky 
H As 'Saucers' 
lAe Blot Radar 



Wiihlngfon. July 24 (UPJ-The Air Fori* .«".«, In top sdenBM twtay t. And 
•■'* " ™**'***a W>frcU y.l n ^oopri 9v «r tfc* 



a.l wrurt "rtylr* taucert" reilly 
Owlfl • - 



Scientists Explain Views 



'I WISH WITH ALL 
A\Y HEART THAT 
T'P BEEN A 
THOUSAND MILES 

AWAY FROM 
WHAT HAPPENED 
THAT PREAPPUL 
NI6HT ON LAKE 
CLAIRE / THEN 
TP HAVE BEEN 
ONE OF THE 
MILLIONS WHO 
WERE UNAWARE 
OF IT/ THEN VP 
HAVE BEEN 
SAVEP THE 
EMBARRASSING 
AN£7 PIFFICULT 

TASK OP SAYING 
TO THESE SKEPTICAL 
MILLIONS: X 

SAW A 

FLY/NG SAUC£R 

... CLOSE UP... 

FROM THE 

/HS/0E/ 



I'VE NO IPEA AT THIS 
MOMENT HOW YOU'VE 
TAKEN THAT STATEMENT/ 
I PRESUME YOU'RE 
LAUGHING" - r WELL, 
THAT'S OKAY/ I 
VNOULP TOO... IF 
I WERE IN 
YOC/R , 

SHOES/ 




ONLY I'M A/Or/ THERE ARE BURNS 
ON N^f BOPY... MY MEMORY IS 
PERMANENTLY SCARREP/ANP THE 
PEVILISH PROPPING OP MY 
CONSCIENCE HAS FINALLY PRIVEN 
ME/ ASAINST MY BETTER JUP<5EA\ENT 
... TO R/SR PUB L/C R/0/CL/I.E 
W/TH TH/S STORY... 




IT WAS FANTASTIC FROM ITS VERY START, 
BECAUSE IT WAS MOMENTOUS IN NATURE/ 
ANP IT SHOULP HAVE OCCURREP IN A LOCALITY 
WHERE MOKE COMPETENT AUTHORITY THAN 
THE BACKWOOPS RESIPENTS 0?Cl£M£A/rS 
COUA/Ty WAS AVAILABLE/ I CAN RECALL 
THE FIRST STIRRINGS OF IT... in THE GENERAL 
STORE . j 



GUESS/ I'VE BEEN AWAY \ ON THAT BASIS, 
TOO LONG/GUS/I SHOULP/ X PO WELL 
HAVE REMEMBERE0 V ENOUGH/ OF 
YOUR. POLICY/ HOW'S / COURSE * A MAN 
BUSINESS? ^/ CAN" 




- A?P... I NEVER FiGbRcD 
__ = 1$ ONE FOR SPlN" 
- W/L& YARMS.' 
SEVEN SAUCERS — 
SLAZINC3 ANP 
SPITTING GREEN 
FIRE OVER 
HIS LANP- 
PAW/ 




'SO THERE YOU ARE/ THAT WAS MY 

DN ON THE SUBJECT OF FLYING 
S ^ERS/ TO ME IT WAS A MODERN WILL- 
-.-Mg-WlSP WITH BUILT IN GOOSE PIMPLES/ 
CRANKLY/MY DISH WAS THRILLS IN MORE 

FAMILIAR FORM- LIKE THE SIGHT OF A <SOOP 
5 Z=D TROUT WITH FURY IN HIS EYES/ I 

WAS EAGER TO GET BACK TO MY FISHING/ 




"ENTHUSIASM MUST FINE? PHYSICAL EXPRESSION^ 
AS THE MILES FLEW BY I'D WHISTLED AWAY 
A FULL REPERTOIRE OF POP SONGS AND WAS 
STARTING ON THE CLASSICS... THE" * 
QLAHCEP UP FROM THE ROAD AHEAD... 
AH£? PIP A POU0LE TAKE AT THE SKY/ 




~ BROUGHT THE CAR TO A JOLTING STOP 
THAT - MOST SNAPPED ME IN TWO/SHAKING 
UKE A LEAF, I STARED, DUMBSTRUCK AT 
" -> WAS GOING ON IN THE WILD, BLUE 

GREAT DAY IN, 
THE MORNING/ 




"THEY WERE HULK WHITE... LIKE THE 
CLOUDS THAT POTTE& THE SKY.- ONLY 
CLOUDS WERE NEVER SO PERFECTLY P/SC 
SHAPEP...OR MOVBP IN SUCH PRECISE 
FORMATION. ..AT THAT KIHP OF SPEED... 




r 



•»N THE SPAN ©PONS FULL 5BCONP, I'P 
WATCH6P THEM COVER THE PJ STANCE ANP 
EXECUTE THE MANEUVERS THAT NO AIRCRAFT 
I'P EVER SEEN COULP DUPLICATE .' WHEN THE 
SECONP WAS GOtiE — SO WERE THE PI50S ' 



WELL. THERE '5 HC USE. IN RAISING- A LOT OF 
ROCP PRESSURE /ABOUT IT. THIS IS AN 
AGE OF 'BUCK ROGERS * 6APSETS.' THEY'LL 

TAKE THESE TH1N6S 
••SB* OUT OP THE 
HUSH-HUSH 
STAGE ANY. 
tTAy NOW/ 





"the crowp was breaking up- as men 
scurkjep in all p»r£ctions..not until then 
pip i see the two boys who hap been at 
the seething core op it/ i collarep 
them both/ 



LET'S GO BACK ) YEOW/\ 

TO THE LAKE JmONSTERS ) 

WITH THE ,\ fieOW, / 

OTHERS, TIM/ \ MARS f J 

I'VE GOT , MAYBE N 

A.2Z RIFLE// WE'LL \ 

0WG US A 

FEW, ROY/ 7 




I SHOULP HAVE 
KNOWN THERE 
WERE KIPS AT 
THE BOTTOM OF 
THIS/ PO YOU 
REALIZE WHA' 
YOU'VE - 
STAKTBP? 




THAT'S RIGHT/ IT UT UP THE 
WATER ALL GREEN- ANP 
WHAM / IT HIT/ THEN 
THERE WAS NO N\OKE 
GREEN LIGHTS -JUST 
SCARY SOUNDS — 
COMING FROM OUT 
CN THE LAKE/ TWA ANP 
ME GOT OUT OF THERE 
/v4S£ AFTER THAT/ 




'THE NIGHT WAS NO LONGER COOL ANP 
PLEASANT/ FEAR ANP PANIC WERE LOOSE 
IN THE PARKNESS. EVERY THRILL SEEKER. 
ANP HYSTERIC WOJLP SOON BE ON THE 
PROWL WITH A LOAPEP GUN/ IN THIS KINP , 
OF SITUATION ANYTHING COULD HAPPEN / 
1 HOPPEP INTO MY CAR ANP RACEP OPF 
TO LAKE CLAIRE/ 




•HOVV CAN I PE- 
SCRiBE THE UTTERLY 
ASTOUN9INO 
SIGHT WHICH 

met My Eyes 

ON THE SHORES 
OF LAKE CLAIRE ? 
IT LOOKED 
LIKE THE TOP 
OF A HUGS, 
FIFTY FOOT 
ELECTRIC BULB , 
GLOWING GREEN 
AND HOT IN 
THE CENTER, OF 
THE LAKE! I 
REMEMBERED 

THE SIX 
SAUCERS I'D 
SEEN EARLIER 
THAT DAY. THERE 
WAS NO POUBT 
ABOUT WHAT 
MAC? HARRENEP 
TO THE 
MISSING- , 
SEVENTH.' 




'THERE WA5N'T TIME FOR ANYTHING- BUT 
SWIFT ACTION. A THOUSANP, LITTLE EyES 
OP LIGHT WE'RE PARTING ALONG EVERY PARK 
SHORE OF THE LAKE . ANP THEY WEREN'T 
FIREFLIES/ I PECIPEP TO BE THE FIRST. 
MAN ABOARP THE PISC/I SWAM FOR IT/ 




'ITS SLOWING SURFACE WAS NEITHER ROUGH 
NOR GLASS LIKE/ I CLAMSEREP ABOARD 
WITHOUT TOO MUCH PlFFfCULTY. THE ONLY 
OPEHSHG I COULP SEE WAS AN UGLY RENT 
WHICH IT HAP EVIPENTLY SUFFERS? UPON 
LANPING.' I ALSO NOTICED THE ROWBOAT 
PRIFTING- NEARBY. I WAS NOT THE FIRST 
MAN ASOARP THE THING-- y--~ 

b r , r >'" 




'STRANGELY ENOUGH. THE INTERIOR OF THE 
THING CAST VERY UTTLE LIGHT.. I SENSEP 
SOMETHING WElRP ANP ALIEN IN THE PlM 
5HAPOWS/ WHAT I COULP SEE WAS 
INTRICATE, COMPACT ANP TOTALLY FOREIGN 
TO THE EYE .. 



'MY MINP RANG WITH THE SHOUT5 OF THOSE 
TWO yOUNGST£R5 IN TOWN — MONSTERS 
FROM MARS I - FROM MARS- MARS ~I 

ALMOST JUMREP OUT OF MY SOGGY SHOES 
WHEN THE VOICE EXRLOPEP IN THE PEAP 

SILENCE. 



STAY PUT/ 

WHOEVER 
YOU ARE , 
THIS IS MY 
PROPERTY/ 




'<?US SHIPTEP ANGRILY ANP BARKEP AT ME 
LIKE A HOUNP POG- PEFENPiNS' HIS CACHE OF 
BONES AGAINST AN INTRUPER . I GOT THE 
SHOCK OF MY LIFE WHEN I SAW tfh'AT N/S 
WIPE BULK HAP BEEN BLOCKING OFF FROM 
VIEW... *- 




HE 5TOOP BEHINP 
&US-A UTTLB 
/HA/V-- NOT MORE 
THAN THIRTY 
INCHES HIGH.' 
ANP EXCEPT 

FOR THE 

CUTS AMP 

BRUISES, HIS 

FACE WAS NO 

PlFFERENT 

THAN ANY, 

OF OURS/ 

THERE WERE 

07HERS, BUT 

THEY WERE 

PEAP-- LYING 

IN THE 
WRECKAGE 
OF SOME 
SORT OF CONTROL 
MECHANISM 
WHICH HAP 
OBVIOUSLY BLOWN 
UP ANP 
KILLEP THEM. 



THIS WAS WHAT I'P FEAREP, THE MOVANT I'P 
SPOTTEP THE PI5C IN THE LAKE -- THE EXPLO- 
SIVE REACTION OF THE VILLAGERS. AMBITIOUS 
MEN LIKE GUS-- TROUBLE A\AXERS LIKE CALVIN 
SHWITZER ANP HIS 3ROOP— X COULP HEAR 
OTHERS ARRIVING- ON THE SCENE . . . DISASTER 
WAS IN THE AIR-- IT HAP TO BE STOPPEP' 



WAIT, MEN.' J BBQ OF YOU/ 
WAIT TILL SHERIFF COLBY 





" THE SOUNP OF THAT SHOT BROUGHT A STORM - 
OF ANIMAL FURY SUCH AS 1*P NEVER 

WITNESSED. BOTH GUS AN(? HIS VICTIM WERE 
SWALLOW&? IN THE RUSH ANP ROAR OF 

THE VIOLENCE/ 



" THERE WERE SHOUTS ANP THRASHINGS AND 
THE BRIGHT FLASH OF BLOOP.' I STAGGEREC? 
TO MY FEET — ALMOST SOBBING IN PESPAIR 
— NOT KNOWING WHAT TO VO NEXT IN 
THAT WHIRLING MAPNESS . 




"&EYOHP THE HEAVING MOUNC? OF FLAILING 
ARMS ANP LEGS, I CAUGHT A GLIMPSE OF 
THE LITTLE MAN OF THE SAUCER CREW. HE 
STOOP LIKE A MINIATURE PANIEL IN A PEN 
OF RAGING BEASTS. SUPPENLY, I FOUNQ_ 
HIS EYES LOCKING SQUARELY INTO Mllkl:/ 




"PERHAPS, HE KNEW THAT I'P TRIEP TO 
HELP.' THOSE EYES KNEW A LOT OF 
THINGS. THEy KNEW HOW TO TELL ME 
WHAT HE WAS ABOUT TO PO. ANP, 
WHEN HE TURNEP TO VO IT— I TURNEP 
ANP RAN.' 



* <C*> E r H.'No- UXPLEA SANT WAS ABOUT 
SC IWPEN IN THE NEXT f=£W SECONPS. 
A*P My FLIGHT TO SAFETy WASN'T BEATING- 
" 41AR&N / SUPPENL/ I SAW THE 
'£•=;? KENT ANP HEAVEP A\ySELF INTO THE 
COOL H\<5HT! 




THE GU2WING HULL OF THE SAUCER £E£AN TO 
BLAZE WITH F/EKy JNTENSlTy BENEATH Mi 
FEET! IN THAT A\OMENT X LEAFEP INTO 
THE LAKE-/ MujjMiaM a^ - ' MM^miMM. ^Sggj B 




•-_ = ^= VVA5 NO SOUNp/ NO SEARING BLAST? 

-AN EXFANPiNC^, <SROWIN<S SUN ANP A 
"-"='- RigLE FORCE I COULP NOT SEE OR 
FEEL- WHICH CAU6HT A*»E IN AMP- LEAP 
HURLEP ME ACROSS THE WATERS. 




* I WAS THE ONLy SURVIVOR, OF AN INOPENT 
NO ONE COULP EXPLAIN I My EXPLANATION 
WAS ATTRIBUTE P TO PEUfUUM AT THE 
HOSPITAL. AFTER. THAT. IT WAS ACCEPTED 
AS AN UNFORTUNATE RESULT OF A\y INJURIE5. 



THAT'S WHAT 
HAPPENED, VOC. 

EVERY WORP 

OF IT IS 
TRUE" 




I ST/LL BEAR THE ONLy EVIPENCE 
THERE IS OF THAT FANTASTIC 
s iSHT/ THEy ARE RAPlATJON 
BURNS OF UNKNOWN OfUGlH" 
AsP I'VE BEEN TOLP I , 
SHALL SUCCUMB TO 7HEM.' 




THAT'5 WHy I'M UNMINPFUL OF ANy RRE 
My STATEMENT PRAWS. WITH My PyiNG" 
LIPS I SAY-* THERE WERE MEN ANP 
MONSTERS ON THE LAKE THAT NI6HT. 
THE MEN WERE NOT FROM THIS . 
PLANET... THE MONSTERS WERE/ 




iniiiHE ENGLISH EARL OF ERROL, WHILE 
l^=o SCOUTING THROUGH THE EERIE 
JUNGLE.. ON A BIG GAME HUNTING 
EXPEDITION IN KENYA COLONY, CAME 
UPON A PLACE IN THE SOMBRE 
VEGETATION WHERE ^\£ SAW DISPLAYED 
WEtRO HATIV£ SYMBOlSf 




;j/|? WITCH DOCTOR, LURKING IN 
£!/ THE LEAFY SHADOWS NEAR- 
BY CAUTIONED HIM TO USE 




^/he. EARL WAS 
- / A MAN WHO 
HAD NEVER BE- 
LIEVED IN BIAC/C 
M/IG/C, SO HE 
CERTAINLY COULD 
NOT HAVE BEEN 
MENTALLY SUS- 
CEPTIBLE. YET 
WHEN A DOCTOR 
COULD FIND NO 
DIAGNOSIS FOR 
THE FRIGHTENING 
SYMPTOMS. HE 

W/TCtf &OCTC/Z 

/Wli£0/SiT££Y / 





3"£, THE 

EARL 
SCOFFED AT 
WHAT HE 
CONSIDERED 
PRIMITIVE 
SUPERSTITION, 
AND PROCEEDED 
ALONG THE 
PATH AS HE 
HAD INTENDED. 
WHEN HE 
REACHED HIS 
CAMP, HE 
COMPLAINED 
SUDDENLY OF 
FEELING 
VERY ILL/ 

I 



&JA&H, ACCUSED OF PRACTICING BLACK 
MAGIC AND THREATENED WITH PRISON, 
THE WITCH DOCTOR CALLED OFF HIS 
CURSE AND THE EARL GRADUALLY 
EMERGED FROM HIS STUPOR .' HE WAS 
LATER MURDERED, 
HOWEVER. 
IN 1940/ jfe^ \/J 




«g LOOKBV UK£ A THQU6AHO OTH&Z M&4 &CCSPT FOR THIS ONB 
Tm& WAT /MAPS Hi/A A MOST UNlQVB P&LSONAUTY/ 




TT IS SePTZ'ABER Z, 1946, W THE APARTMENT OF 
iMTfiUK FLETCHER, A SELF STttEP PSYCHIC 

*YES-«ATOR... 



tenATiow r really, 

ASTER FLETCHER/ 
^ fT WEREN'T FOR 
«UR REPUTATION 
*E \\OULP THINK. 
'- 5 WAS SOME , 
SORT OF JQKBf 



rr is aot a joke/ 

GENTLEMEN, I A5K ONLY , 
THAT YOU LISTEN TO ME / 
THAT YOU BELIEVE WHAT 
VDU SEE WITH youR 
OWN ; EYES/ SEE — AMP, 
THEN TELL THE WORLP.' 




EACH OF KXJ REPRESENTS IF WHAT WE TELL 



A GREAT NEWSPAPER/ 

YOU ARE MEN WHO . 

PEAL IN THE TRUTH/ 

YOUR REAPERS WILL 

BELIEVE WHAT YOU TELL 

THEM/ THAT tS WHY I 

ASKEP yOM TO COME HERE )TH£ AIR BY 

_,, — — -— — ^TONISHT.VSHEER *WU. 

AlOHBf 

Nonsense! 



THEM &CREPIBIE, 
YES! BUT- LEVI- ^ 
TATJON? PEOPLE 
PEPYING THE LAWS 
OF GRAVITY ANP 
SOARING- THfSOU&t 



tr- 



k»? 



W® 



NO.' THE EAST HAS KNOWN 
THE SECRET FOR CENTURIES/ 

in t/bet i saw it pone.- 

I STUPIEP / I LEARNED/ I 
FASTEP ANP I CONTEMPLATED 
THE INFINITE/ ANP £ 

SUCCEEPEP/ _V OCCULT. 



we know you've 

SEEN IN TIBET, 
FLETCHER ---IN 
FACT, I EXPECTEP 
THIS INTERVIEW TO 
PEAL WITH THE 
THAT'S WHY X 
CAME/ MY REAPERS LIKE A 
TOUCH FOR THE UNUSUAL.' 





ARTHUR FLETCHER'S THIN FACE GLEAMEP 
WITH AN INNER F'RE/ THE SUNKEN EYES 
SLAZEP WITH CONVICTION .' JOHN PARC/ 
STAYEP/ BUT ONLY OUT OF CURIOSITY/ 



PARLOR TRICKS/ 

8AH .' I REMEMBER 
WHEN MAGPA FLETCHER 
HELPEP HER HUSBANP 
WRITE HIS &OOKS 
EKPOS/NG PSYCHIC 
TRICKERY/ 



IF YOU WILL REMAIN 
\QUIET, GENTLEMEN.' 
WHAT MY HUSBANP 
IS ABOUT TO 
ATTEMPT REQUIRES 
THE UTMOST 

CONCENTRATION/ 



# 
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A POZeN PAIRS OF EYES FOCUSEP ON A FACE 
SUPPENLY BEAPEP WITH PERSPIRATION. ON 
A THIN BOPy STRAINING TO RELEASE ITSELF FROM 

THE POWER THAT HAS BOUNP MAN TO THE EARTH 

JKHC6 TIME BEGAN .. 



NO/ NOT PEAP/ LOOK AT 
HE-HE \ HIS BYES'- GREAT SCOTT/ HE- HE'S 
APPEARS 1 MOVING/ UPWARD £ 
DEAD/, 




A POZEN MEN SAW IT.' THEy SAW 
FLETCHER RISE FROM HIS COUCH, 
HOVER FOR A MOMENT SIX INCHES 
ABOVE IT, ANP THEN SLOWLY SINK 
BACK / 



HE DID XT'. 

IT'S INCREPIBLE/ 
BUT HE 
ACTUALLY 
HOVEREP 



ANP X'VE SEEN > 

THE SAME 
THING PONE 
BY MAG/C/ANS 

IN CHEAP CARNIVALS/ 

but i must confess 



IN MIP- / THAT FLETCHER'S 
AJR.' / STAGE EFFECTS ARE 
8ETTER THAN THEIRS/ 
IT LOOKEP ALMOST 
CONVINCING ENOUGH TO 
BE REAL* 






#J 
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BUT- YOU SAW/ I CAN 
GIVE MANKINP THE GREAT- 
EST GIFT IT HAS EVER 
KNOWN/ FREEPOM FROM 
THE SOHQS OF EARTH .' ANP . 

YOU SCOFF' , — . << 

yOU POOL/ ) T WOIJLP > 



FOOLJJ 



I WOULP 
BE A FOOL- 
IF I FELL FOR YOlifZ 
RIPICULOUS TRICKERY/ 
SINCE YOU SPEAK 
PLAINLY, FLETCHER, 
X MAY AS WELL PO 
THE SAME/ _*£ 



YOU'RE A FAKE/ A CHEAP 
CHARLATAN WHO IS TRYING 
TO USE THE PRESS TO FURTHER 
HIS OWN ENPS . WHATEVER THEY 
MI^HT BE r j 

, ^>[ how DARE 

r \ you/ 



■i 




THE FASTING ASCETIC IS ] NO/ PARCY, I- I 

C-jsre HUMAN, after all/ / APOLOGIZES 
I THINK I SHALL GIVE / WHEN A MAN LIVES 

>CJ SPACE IN My COLUMN, r^ WITH A PURPOSE- 
FLETCHER/ BUT NOT ) AS X- HAVE , HE FORGETS 
1 THE WAY yOU HOPED! / HIS MANNERS AT TIMES/ 

PLEASE - - FORSI VE ME / 



BUT JOHN PARCY WAS NO LONGER LISTENING. 
HE TURNEP AWAY . . . 



YES- I GUESS WE'P 
BETTER/ IN FACT, I THINK 
WE'P ALL PO WELL TO FORGET 
THIS WHOLE THING/ HOW' 
EVER IT WAS PONE, OUR 
REAPERS WOULPN'T^f- 
L/EVE IT ANYWAY/ 
SORRY, MISTER 
FLETCHER./ 




BUT YOU SAW/ WHAT \wE COULD 

1 719 WAS HOT EXAMINE THE 

ACCOMPLISHED BY /ROOM, FLETCHER. 
K CXERY/ YOU CAN /BUT YOU'RE 
EXAMINE Mf/ ^QUITE CLEVER .'I 
EXAMINE. THIS \POH'T IMAGINE 
J»OM / YOU \ WE'P */#£? ANY- 
AtUSTN'T LET THING/ BUT PON'T 

URSELVES. BE / WORRY/ YOU'LL 
GET YOUR 

PUBttaryfz , 

PROMISE YOU.' 




all right/ go on/ , 
write your article: 
but one pay you'll 
5ee/one. pay i'll 
humble you/ i'll 
show you for the 
fool you are/ 




SO, OUT Of A SINGLE MOMENT WAS 
BORN FIRST CONTEMPT- THEN HATRtP/ 



CHARIATAM/ FAKER! THAT'S 

WHAT HE CALLS ME. MAGPA.' 
PARCY LAUGHS AT MS! 
ONE PAY HE SHALL 
PAY FOR THAT/ 




FOR A FEW PAyS THE WORLP IAUGHEP, AS JOHN PARCY 
LAUGHEP/ THEN ARTHUR FLETCHER WAS FORGOTTEN 
BY THE WORLP ANP BY JOHN PARCY/ BUT ARTHUR 
F.ETCHER HAP NOT FORGOTTEN/ 



FLETCHER' 

*tLL. well/ 

THE PROPISAL 
RETURNS/ IT'S 
BEEN A LONG 
- '.'.£/ WHAT 

SS you 
-ERE? MORE 



JUS! -A. VISIT, PARCY. I'VE MAPE 
MANY VISIT5 TOPAY. I'VE SEEN 
ANP SPOKEN TO EVERY MAN 
WHO WAS PRESENT THAT NIGHT. 
I'VE COME BACK TO ASK YOU TO 

another: , 

PEMONSTRATION.' 




SEVEN MONTHS, PARCY/ FOR SEVEN 

MONTHS I'VE TAKEN ONLY ENOUGH 

FOOP TO KEEP ME ALIVE/ I'VE 

WORKEP/ I'VE 

PEVELOPEP 

MY POWERS 

OF- CON- 
CENTRATION 

TO A POINT 

YOU COULP 

NOT 
COMPREHENP/ 

BECAUSE 

AT LAST 

I HAP A 

PRIVING 
FORCE -- 

NATE/ 




HATH, OUtCy/ THERE IS HO MORE ftJWERnJl HUMAN 
EMOTION/ COME TO MY HOME TOfttSHT/ THIS TIME 
YOU WILL NOT BE >4A££ TO POU5V THIS TIME . 

>OU WILL CRAWL/yOU WILL RECANT EVERY 

LtmCr WORP YOU WROTE/ 





THE* >©U WLL 
CMAHG* VOVK 
PLANS.' THE 
OTHERS ARE 
COMN&J (T 
WOULP LOOK 
AS IF XO«/ 
WERE AFRAtP 
TO COMB, 
WOVLDH'T IT? 
BECAUSE F I 
5UCCEEP — 

you will 

BE THE 
LAUSHING 
STOCK! 



MATE, NAKEP AMP ALIVE, LEAPEP BETWEEN THESE 
TWO AS SPARKS FLY BETWEEN TWO CHAR&EP 
WIRES/ ARTHUR FLETCHER SMILEP— ANP FOR 
JOHN PARCY THERE WAS NO CHOICE... 





THERE IS NO CAU5E FOX. 
ALARM /MY HVS&AHC 
HAS CONE IT MANY 

times — since, we 

SAW yOU LAST/ WE ASK 
ONLY THAT YOU REMAIN 
ABSOLUTELY CJl/MET/ AS 
BEFORE/ 77*££lf6HT- 
BSTMOtSe MIGHT 
B*SAK MS 
COfi/C£N7RA T/Ofi 




JOm PARCY SPAT OUT THE WORP.' 
BUT HE MUST HAVE BEEN THINK- 
ING-/ IF FLETCHER SUCCEEDED'. 
PARCY WAS A RUINEP MAN.' ME 
MUST HAVE, BEEN THINKING- — 
BUT HE SAT SILENT AFTER THAT/ 
FOR A LITTLE WHILE/ 





■C -is 5PQ<Z THAT WHAT WAS HAP f ENtN<S COULS? NOT 
-A. s 3«\ HAPPENING/ BUT IT PIP/ A SOPY ROSE, 
=_CA-£7 IN AAlP-AlR ANP MOVEP/ TOWARP AN 
5P£N *WINPOW/ 




A MAN PEFIEP THE NATURAL LAWS Of THE 
UNIVERSE / ANP JOHN PARCY MUST HAVE 
HEARP THE LAUGHTER / THE- LAU6-HTER 
THAT THIS TIME WOULP BE PIRECTEP AT HfM£ 




0O/ lT S STILL SOME KINP Of 

K.' I WON'T BELIEVE IT/ 
SOMETHING'S HOLPINS HIM UP.' 
ETHING REALS WE'RE NOT 
CHILDREN TO BE POOLEP. . . 





HE -FELL/ NINE STORIES/ 

THERE WASN'T ANYTHING — 

■ - HOLC7INS- HIM / THERE 

WASN'T ANYTHING/* 




YOU" KH-LSD him/ MURDERER' | no 

>OU KNEW/ YOU KNEW WHAT WOULP / PIPN' 




IT WAS MAGPA PLETCHER WHO SWORE OUT 
A WARRANT. WHO CHASZ&EP JOHN PARC/ 
WITH MURPER / JOHN PARCY WAS TRIEI7 IN 
THE CRIMINAL COURTS, APRIL 16,1949. .. 




THERE COULP BE ONLY ONE VERPICT, OP 
COURSE / NOT GWLTYS THE LAW _ 

PEMANPS CONCRETE EVIPENCE / BUT JOHN 
PARCY HAS SEEN PUN1SHEP. HE HAS 
VANISHED/ -SOMEWHERE, HE SITS ALONE 
aonnoin/i/ sua u=i/iNzi AT LAST. 



READY TO 





ANDY WELLS slipped 
stealthily from his car 
and went noiselessly a- 
cross the dark alley. He 
flattened his back against 
the dirty brick wall and 
stood silently while his 
eyes grew accustomed to 
the dark night, his hand 
automatically feeling the 
cold steel .38 pistol in 
his belt. 

Andy edged his way a« 
long the wall like a stalking cat, alert, cautious, 
unafraid. He thrilled a little as he thought of 
what awaited him, this was the end of the jour- 
ney, the end of danger,, fear and mistrust. He had 
waited a lifetime for this moment. He had dreamed 
of it, killed for it, and had been near death many 
times for it. ait now it was almost over. 

When he stood below the warehouse window, 
his eyes pierced the darkness. Satisfied that he 
was not observed, -he pushed open the unlocked 
window and crawled through. Once inside he felt 
relief, «but he knew this feeling to be the great- 
est trickery in the business. As his eyes, roamed 
the huge warehouse for signs of the guard, bis 
keen mind checked every point of his plan. 

Suddenly a faint smile played around his sen- 
suous mouth. He was a little aroused at how easy 
all this had come about. He had gotten a job at 
Foster and Aimes Importers and had waited, 
watched, planned. Then finally the shipment of 
Chinese articles came from Hong Kong. One of 
the crates was marked with a peculiar Chinese 
figure, meaningless to anyone except Andy wells. 
After that it was easy to slip over and unlock a 
window and hide a pinch bar. 

Andy quickly made his way to the marked 
crate, -which was still unopened. He slipped his 
hand between two boxes and grasped the steel 
pinch bar. As his hand withdrew with the bar, -he 
thought of King Lang. He smiled. If King Lang 
could only see him now! Fat, la2y King Lang 
whom he'd outwitted so easily in Hong KongJ 

Lang had never guessed about the small box 
with the false bottom. Andy, pretending to be a 
novice, had shown interest only in the two worth- 
less stones in the outer box and had paid Lang 



a thousand dollars to smuggle them into the Unit- 
ed States. It was no secret that Lang had been 
after the Hsung E5nerald-he would have killed 
for much less—but now it was Andy's— Lang 
could go back to his pipe hi ridicule and defeat. 
Andy slipped the pinch bar under a comer 
board. He knew just where the box would be, 
King had drawn him a picture. He was Just ap- 
plying pressure on the bar when a voice, hard 
and cold startled him. "Don't move!" 

A beam of light stabbed into Andy's face, 
blinding him. Habit had taught him to control his 
nerves. He relaxed and patiently waited for the 
one small break. The guard's voice was familiar. 
He remembered a large man, soft and slow. 

The guard spoke again. "Andy %'ells! I might 
have known! Don't try anything, I'll use this gua 
I'm holding!" The light moved forward a little. 

"That light's hurtin my eyesJ Do you have to 
do that?" Andy's voice was steady, calculating. 
His muscles taut, ready. 

As the beam of light lowered, Andy saw a sliv- 
er of light shoot off the steel automatic in the 
guard's hand. Andy brought the pinch bar up hard 
and threw it at the gun. Metal clashed against 
metal, it was a lucky throw. Jn the same second, 
Andy jumped across the crate, his hard fists 
punching like pile drivers. The first blow caught 
the guard full in the stomach. He doubled for- 
ward with a grunt. Andy brought his knee up into 
the guard's face and at the same time brought a 
fist down on the back of his neck. The guard fell 
face down on the cement floor. 

Andy retrieved the pinch bar and went back to 
the crate* with hurried movements, he inserted 
the bar and heard the sharp screech as the nails 
pulled out of the wood. He puthis strong fingers 
under the board and jerked it up. 

At that instant there was a blinding flash and 
a terrific explosion. In the split second that An- 
dy was still alive, he knew that King Lang had 
found the secret compartment and had rigged the 
marked box as a booby trap. 

The explosion splintered the crate 'and many 
boxes around it. It broke windows for a half block 
around, and Andy wells was scattered all over 
the warehouse. 



Stop and think! Haven' 
behaves like a cat! Well, 
At least that was- 



evei thought --so and so is a pig! Or that women 
1 ips you're closer to the truth than you think! 





IP YOU ARE ONE OF THE MCRSlPiy 
CURIOUS, THEN PERHAPS YOU 
ATTENPEP ARNOU7 STAN WICK'S 
FUNERAL... AFTER ALL, KE WAS 
A PROMINENT MAN .. BUT PERHAPS 
YOU WONPEREP WHY THERE 
WERE SO FEW MOURNERS * WHY 
THE COFFIN WAS SEALEP/ THIS 

S WHY' 



money? you 

NEEP MONEY? 
THEN... FINP IT 
SOMEWHERE 
ELSE/ SET OUT, 
YOU MOUSE! 
TAKE THAT 
TWITCHING 
OF YOURS 
OUT OF 
SIGHT 



FATHER, I'M 
IN TROUBLE/ 

I'VE RUN UP 
A BIG 
GAMBLING- 
SILL/ YOU'VE 
GOT TO HELP , 
ME I PLEASE! 




PLEASE, HE SAYS/ HOW HE 
SQUEALS, EH, POCTOR? f^Y 
SON.' LOOK AT HIM/ HE EVEN 
LOOKS LIKE A MOUSE/ GET 
OUT, MOUSE/ IF I HAP 
TWICE AS MANY MILUONS 

YOU STILL WOULPN'T 
GET A CENT/ 



rJr 




Y£ 5, FATHER/ 
NO, FATHER/ 

HOW I LOATHE 
HIM/ HE S SOME- 
THING TO BE 
PRO I/O OF, 

ISN'T HE, 

STONE / 



HE /A/GHT BE IF YOU (SAVE HJM 
HALF A CHANCE/ STANW.'CK, I 
HAVE NO RIGHT TO INTERFERE 
IN YOUR FAMILY AFFAIRS... BUT 
YOU HAVE" A BAP HEART/ 
TAKE IT EASY/ WHY CO YOU 
HATE THE WORLE7 SO/ 
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I CON'T HATE THE 
WORLC7/ I PESP/SE 
IT/ BECAUSE THE 
WOKLE7 IS A JUNGLE/ 
/» JUNGLE FULL 
OF ANIMALS/ 
EACH OF US IS 
LIKE SOf^E 
ANIMAL, DOCTOR/ 
ANP I PESPiSE 
THE AMA'.AL 
THAT ;S Wf 
SON S 



ru 



I SEE/ YOUR 

SON IS A 
MOUSE, SO 
YOU DESPISE 
HIM/ THEREFORE 
YOU INFURIATE 
YOURSELF/ FOR 
BE!N<3 A MOUSE 
YOU PERSECUTE 
HIM...ANJ7 PUT 
A STRAIN ON 
YOUR OWN 
HEART. 



HO-' FOR BEW<J A \ AMUSES YOJ/ MISTER 

MOUSE... I EXPERIMENT | STANWlCK, I'VE BEEN 



WITH HIM/ I PRlVE 
HIM INTO CORNERS/ 
IT AMUSES ME TO 
TEST MY THEORY 
fN THE LrTTLE 
TIME I HAVE 
LEFT TO LIVE/ 



YOUR PHYSICIAN FOR , 

ONLY A SHORT TIME/ 

X CON'T REALLY KNOW 

YOU/ BUT I'M CERTAIN 

YOU PCJVT MEAN THAT/ 

WHY, ITS INHUMAN/ 



INHUMAN? IS IT INHUMAN WHEN >OU PfSSECT 
A 6U-.NEA P^S? I BELIEVE THAT EVERY K1W5A.V 
BEING RESEMBLES SOA*-£ ANIMAL /SO 1 
PR1VE THEM/ I MAKE THEM f>'Of?£ ASP 
MORE LIKE THE 
WHY NOT? 




1 SEE AN OLD MAN WHO TAKES 
YOU* ABUSE BECAUSE HE , 
PROBABLY HAS NO CHOICE/ 
AND I FIND yOU* THEORY 
U<SLY AND RIDICULOUS/ AND 
IF VOU INSIST ON EXCITING 
YOURSELF, I WILL NOT 
BE RESPONSIBLE/ 




RESPONSIBLE/AS 
IF you CARED IF 

i live or pie/ you 

HAVE yOUR COUNTER 
PART TOO, DOCTOR / 
THE LEECH/ THE 
BLOODSUCKER/ 

you LIKE your 

FAT FEES/ WHY 
NOT AT LEAST 
BE HONEST ? 
you CAN'T 
DENY IT/ 



I WON'T BOTHEBf/ 
yOUR THEORIES 
ARE IDIOTIC/ BUT 
I CHOOSE TO 
BELIEVE THAT 
yOU MEAN NO 
INSULT/ yOU'RE A 
SICK MAN/SOO? 
DAY MISTER 
STANWlCK/ 



/:. 



THERE WERE TIMES AFTER THAT WHEN DAVID STONE DETESTED HIS 
PATIENT, TIMES WHEN HE REGRETTED THE CODE OF ETHICS WHICH, 
#ADE HIM RETURN AGAIN AND AGAIN TO THAT HOUS E ." BUT HE DID 
RETURN .' 



yOUR SISTER WAS A 
VERY BEAUTIFUL GIRL, RICHARD/ 
IT SEEMS A PlTy THAT yOU DENY 
YOURSELF. ..WHAT SHE HAD/ 
SHE SEEMS SO... SO 

vivacious, so alive/ 

WX EVEN NOW/ 



ISN'T WHAT YOU MEAN ...THAT 
I'M A FOOL AND A CO'HA^.D 
TO STAY IN THIS HOUSE , 
DOCTOR ? BUT ELAINE WAS 
A PEACOCK/ I'M... A 
MOUSE / 



.'"; 



FATHER IS R!C3HT, 
YOU KNOW/ ONCE 
I DIDN'T THINK 
SO/ BUT I'VE 
LEARNED/ IF HE 
WEREN'T... I'D 
FlGHT, WOULDN'T 
I ? I'D ?0 
SOMETHING . z 



k 



I DIDN'T 
MEAN • 
THAT/ 
RICHARD 
YOUR FATHER 
IS A SICK 
MAN/ I'VE 
WANTED 
TO TALK TO 
YOU, SO 
MANY TIMES/ 
YOU MUSTN'T 
TAKE HIM, 
ROU5LY/ 
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IS HE, DOCTOR? SHE IS 
SEAUTIFUL, ISN'T SHE? « 

THAT'S WHAT KILLED HER.' j 
SHE LOVE? CLOTHES, / 
JEWELS/ SHE LOVED TO > 
ADORN HERSELF/ FATHER , 
SAID SHE WAS A PEACOCK I 
AND HE WAS RIGHT/ SHE 
WAS/ 





SHE TOOK 17 BECAUSE \ I PIPNT X 
SHE WAS WHAT FATHER \ KNOW/ I'M 
SAIP SHE WAS/ FOR SIX ISORKY/BUT 
MONTHS SHE LIVEP ONLY/SURELY THAT 



FOR HER TRINKETS/ 
THEN ONE PAY SHE 
PUT ON HER FINEST 
<30WN ANP PROVE 
HER CAR OVER AN 
EMBANKMENT/ SHE 
PiEP A PEACOCK/, 



POESNT 
PROVE >OUR 
RATHER "5 
THEORr.' 
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YES/ IT POES/ GET 
OUT, POCTOR /GET OUT 
OF THtSCURSEP 
HOUSE /GET OUT 
ANP PONT COME 
BACK/ FOR *PUR 
SOUL'S- SAKE/ IF 
YOU PONT, ONE 
PAY YOU'LL RE6RET 
IT/ AS X RE6RET 
THE PAY I WAS 



BORN/ 
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PAVIP STONE RECALLS THAT MOMSlfT 
50 VfVJPLY/ ALMOST. HE. TOO BE- 
LIEVEP AS RICHARP STANW1CK 
BELIEVEP/ BUT HE SHOOK THE 
FEEL|N<3 OFF/ HE WAS STILL A 
POCTOR, A MAN OFCOLP SCIENCE/ 
HE CUMBEP THE STAIRS THOUGHT- 
FULLY ...BUT NOT CONVINCE!?/ 



WELL, YOU APPEAR ) AH9 .FEELW6 
TO BE IN FINE FETTLE /EVEN BETTER. 
THIS MORNING/ __/ POCTOR/ 
YOU'RE LOOKINS fCOME IN, ANP 
WELL, MISTER / SHARE MY600P 
STANWICK/ / NEWS/ OR HAS 
RICHARP ALREAPY 
TOLP YOU THAT 
HE'S GOING TO 
BE ARRESTEP7 
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ARKESTEP.-^ YOUR 
SON ? SO THAT'S 
WHY HE BEHAVEP 
SO STRANGELY, 
THEN/ANP YOU 
CALL THAT GOO? 
NEWS ? 



OH, COME. NOW, POCTOR/ PONT 
LOOK SO SKCCKEP/ WE'RE 
BOTH MEN OF LOGIC/ SENTI- 
MENT ISN'T FOR US/ YOU 
SHOULP BE HAPPY FOR 
ME / I'M ABOUT TO PROVE 
MY THEORY/ 
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' RICHARP HAS 
STOLEN FROM 
ME/ FROM MY 
SAFE/ NOW, WE'LL 
SEE/ WE'LL SEE. 
IF HE'LL GO ALL 
THE WAY/ IF 
HE'LL F!<SHT 
AAE.' 



HE STOLE FROM YOU... 
ANP YOU'P HAVE HIM 
ARRESTEP J BUT THAT... 
THAT'S INHUMAN/ HE 
CAME TO YOU FOR 
HELP ANP YOU REFUSEP 
HIM/ HE MUST HAVE 
BEEN PESPERATE/ 
WHAT CAN YOU 
HOPE TO 6AIN ? 
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PROOP/ PROOF THAT I AAN 
RIGHT/ THAT PEOPLE ARE 
AN I ANAL S/ I'VE VVAITEP A 
LONG TIME FOR THAT 
PROOF/ONCE I HAP A 
PAUGHTER / I THOUGHT 
SHE WOULP BE MY 
PROOF/ BUT SHE 
CHEATEP ME/ 
SHE PlEP/ 



BUT NOW... RICHARP 
A MOUSE / A MOUSE 
A CORNER / WHAT 
HE Z>0, POCTOR ? EVEN 
A AAOUSE WiLL FfGHT 
IP IT'S TRAPPEP/ HE 1 
MIGHT EVEN TRY TO 
KILL ME/ HE HATES 
ME ENOUGH TO 
PO THAT/ 



? is W you'; 

E IN X I'VE 
WILL I C 



RE MAP/ YOU MUST BE. 
HAP ALL OF THIS THAT 
CAN STANP/ I'M A POCTOR: 
BUT I'M ALSO A MAN/ 
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REVOLTED PAVS£?5TO\2 LEFT/ BUI 
ARNOLP STANWlCK WAS AT LEAST 
PARTLY RIGHT/ STONE WAS TO 
CCWE SACK/ ONCE/ BECAUSE , 
THAT NIGHT HIS TELEPHONE RANG/ 



POCTOR. 
THIS IS... 
STANWlCK... 
COME... 




SO MUCH, PAVIP STONE HEARC7/ THEN GASPS... 
ANP SILENCE/ HE HAP NO PESIRE TO RETURN TO 
THAT HOUSE OF TORMENT/ BUT HE WAS A DOCTOR.' 
AKD ARNOLP STANWlCK HAP SOUNDED WEAK/STRA^SE' 



RICHARD/ WHAT HAPPENED 7 



YOUR FATHER CALLED ME. 
THEN SUPPENLY ALL I 
HEARP WERE PECULIAR 
NOISES/ YOU PIPN'T... 
RICHARP, YOU PIPN'T 
PO ANYTHING FOOLISH - / 



YOU THINK... I 
KILLEP HIM / , 
BUT I PIPN'T/ 
I PIPN'T HAVE 
TO/ HE HAP A 
THEORY/ A THEORY. 
HA... HA... HA ... 
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YOU'RE WASTING YOUR 
TIME, POCTOR/ HE'S 
PEAP/ BUT I PIPN'T 
KILL HIM/ I TRIEP/ 
I CAME HERE TO 
<ILL HIM /BUT HE 
LAUGHEP AT ME / 
THEN HE FLEW 
INTO A RASE 
BECAUSE I 
LOST MY, 
COURAGE/ 



THAT'S THE TRUTH, 
SIR /MISTER RICHARP 
WAS DOWNSTAIRS 
WITH A">E WHEN IT 
HAPPENEP/WE HEARP 
MISTER STANWCK/ 
HE WAS CURSING/ 
SAYING TERRIBLE 
THINGS/ THEN WE 
HEARP HIM FALL /IT 
WAS HIS HEART/ 




ARNOLP STAN WICK WAS PEAP/ THERE 
WAS NOTHING STONE COULP PO FOR 
HIM / HIS CONCERN WAS WITH THE 
LIVING/ WITH STANWICK'S SON WHO 
BEGAN TO LAUGH HYSTERICALLY/ 



HE PIEP OF 
PISAPPOINT/AENT/ 
BECAUSE I WOULP 
NOT FIGHT LIKE A 
CORNEREP MOUSE/ 
HE PIEP... HE PIEP 
ANP HE NEVER 
KNEW THAT WAS 
RIGHT.' 



RICHARP/ STOP 
IT/ YOU'RE , 
HYSTERICAL / 

I PON'T 
UNPERSTANP 
WHAT YOU'RE 
SAYING/ 




PON'T YOU, DOCTOR/ BUT 
YOU WILL/ POCTOR , HE SAlP 
EACH OF US WAS LIKE SOME 
ANIMAL/ ALL RIGHT/ TELL 
ME WHAT ANIMAL YOU 
THINK HB WAS LIKE/ 
TELL ME/ 



WHY... I PON'T KNOW. 
HE WAS ...VICIOUS/ HE 
ROOTED FOR THE EVIL 
W PEOPLE THE WAY 
A ... A WILP BOAR 
ROOTS FOR GRUBS/ 
BUT HES PEAP/ WHAT 
PIFFERENCE POES 
THAT MAKE NOW /THIS 
IS NONSENSE / 
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A GREAT PEAL.' BECAUSE- 
YOU'RE RIGHT, COCTOK.' AN OLP 
BOAR .' A SURELY VICIOUS OLP 
BOAR .' YOU HAVEN'T LOOKEC? 
AT FATHER'S FACE, POCTOR ' 
LOOK AT IT NOW/ LOOK 
t 



NONSENSE, POCTOR ? !S IT 

NONSENSE NOW ? ME HAE7 A THEORY.' 

■tF YOU LIVE LIKE A CERTAIN ANIMAL. 

YOU BECOME THAT ANIMAL.' L 

PON'T KNOW WHAT HAPPENED IN 

THIS ROOM AFTER I LEFT/ &\JT 

HE HAP A THEORY / 
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Nobody is indispensable to motfcer nainre! Mot even man! She may already 
have replaced as with a growing snper-brat like- - 




'AT THE VERY MOMENT I [7EUVEREP HERMAN INTO 
THIS LIFE, I KNEW HE WAS -- *(?IFFERBNT. m THERE 
CAME A THOUGHT TO MY MINP-- WHICH NEITHER 
&EIOHGEP TO ME -NOR MY ASSISTANTS- NOR, 
HARPLY TO THE WOMAN WHO HAP PiEP IN CHILP- 
&KTH . I SENSEP THE THOUGHT AGAIN . 'J MUST 
SURVIVE? IT OUA'LEP. 



NOT ALL OF US 
POOR THING/ PERHAPS fT'S 1 ARE BORN BSAUTI- 
6ETTER THIS WAY. SHE'P/ FUL.' HOWEVER. THIS 
NEVER HAVE BEEN _^S BOY MAY PEVELOP 
PROUP OF THAT n QUALITIES TO 
PECULIARLY, UGLY ' S\ COMPENSATE H|A\ WELL 

chilp.' BeaTJJs. for his hanpicap.' 



"TELLING THE NEXT OP KIN WAS A PUTT NO 
DOCTOR EHJOYEP, BUT, IT HAP TO BE PONE. 




ETHEL-GONE- IT'S HARP \ YOU NEEPN'T 
TO BELIEVE/ THE MEW ) WORRY ABOUT 
BABY IS OUR SEVENTH /GETTING/ THE 
CHILP. TAKING ^/PROPER ATTEN- 

CARE OF SUCH A f^TlON FOR THE 
3ROOP WON'T BE J LITTLE ONE, MISTER 
EASY. — " ^ KROIL. JlL PROP BY 

^FREQUENTLY ANP LOOK \H 




'HERMAN WAS 
TWO MONTHS 
OU? BEFORE I 
WAS FREE TO 
■CARRY OUT 
MY PROMISE/ 
I EXAMINED? 
THE HOMELY 
LITTLE BUPCHA 
WHO 
RECLINEC? 
IN HIS 
BATTERER 
CRIB... THE 
HUB OF 
• ALL THE 
SOUALK7 
POVERTY 
SURROUNDING 
IT.,. ANP, 
THE BABY'S 
EYES STARING 
MYSTICALLY 
INTO MINE- 
WERE MERELY 
BABY EYES-- 



HELLO. PR. MASON/ / HE SEEMS 
PAPA TOLP ME / WELL CARE17 
YOU PROMISED f FOR/ KEEP 
TO CROP BY J UP THE OOOP 
WORK, CLARA/ 
I'LL PROP BY 
A(=>A!N VERY 
SOON / 




I WASN'T FOOlEP/I'P BEEN 
SEEMINGLY CARELESS WITH 
A SAFETY PIN ON HERMAN'S 
C"fAPER/EVEN,AS I LEFT, I 
CAUGHT A SICE GLANCE OF 
LITTLE FINGERS SNAPPING 
SHUT THE STEEL SHAFTS 
OF THE PIN / 




r lN THE MONTHS THAT FOLLOWED I SAW HERMAN MANY 
TIMES/ HE WAS ALMOST A YEAR OLD WHEN I FOUND 
THE BOOK/ A VERY UNUSUAL BOOK FOR A CHILD 
OF HIS YEARS/ 



AAOPEXN MATHEMAT/CS BY 




THAYER /CLARA, COME. IN HERE /HOW ON EARTH 
P\P THIS BOOK GET UNDER 

THE BABY'S PILLOW? P\P / YEAH— HERMAN 
YOU PUT IT THERE F ^( lOLP ME TO SET 

THAT BOOX-/ SO I 




mn'MMw w 



I'M XXR =R:E\D, CLARA/ 
YOU NEEDN'T FIB TO «£/ 
IT ISN'T POSSi3_E FO< 
A YEAR OLD 5A3Y TO 
MAKE KNOWN THAT HE 

wants os.\: 

TH'.S KIND 0*= BOOK/ 



HERMAN CA--./ 
HONEST COL*/ 
HE CAN TALK 

"E-- C-OOC7... 
ONLY, NO" 

<e we po/ 




HERMAN THINKS AT ME/ IT'S LIKE A VOICE 
IN MY MIND/ AND, I KNOW ITS HERMAN/ 
WHAT'S MORE, I 
i WHAT 
OR ELSE 
ME AWFUL 
ADACHES/GOSH, 
SOMETIMES 
IT GETS 
ME REAL. 
SCARED/ 




'CLARA'S 
EXPLANATION 
WAS ALL 
THE PROO"* 
I NEEDED/ 
IF HERMAN 
WAS NOW 
CAPABLE O" 
PROJECTING 
HIS THOUGHTS 
HE COULD 

ALSO 
RECEIVE 
THE MENTAL. 
1MASES OF 
OTHERS/ AS 
SHE LEFT 
THE ROOM 
X MAPS 

A4Y Ftesr 

ATTEMPT 
TO CONTACT 
THE MtN£? 
8EH/N0 TNG 
tNlNOCENT 

ares ot= 

A 3A&YS 



LISTEN TO f*E, HER •' " s / -O- DON'T 
HAVE TO GUARD X?LRSE_= "ROM 

ME ANY LC"*5ER. 
WON'T HARM ^-C- 
I'M INTERES'E"? 
YOU*. WELFARE... 




I CAN FORCE >ou TO 
MAKE YOURSELF KNOWN/ 
YOUNG FELLOW/ YOURS 
IS AN INFANTS BODY... 
TINY... SOFT... 
HELPLESS... 



PUT THAT SCALPEL 
AWAY BEFORE X 
REACH WTO YOUR 
MIN& ANO WR/NO 
/T UKE A MOP/ 
YOU'LL PIE 
SCREAMING/ 



£L 



v 



YOU'VE GOT TO LEARN TO 
LtVc AMONG MEN ... AS ONE 
C7F THEM. ..OS DIE/ YOU 

NEED GUIDANCE IN THE 

RIGHT DIRECTION/ 

HERMAN / YOU 
NEEDvM/r/ 




HOLD IT HERMAN/ BEFORE YOU DO 
ANYTHING/ LET ME HAVE MY SAY/ 
YOU'RE A NEWCOMER IN A 
WORLD OF Z BiLLlON 
HUMANS/ THEY REPRESENT 
HEAVY ODDS ...EVEN AGAINST, 
YOUR POWERS IN THER 
FULL A\ATURlTY/ 




"THIS PACT O^ FEAR LASTED FIVE LONG YEARS/ 
HERAAAN POSSESSEC7 UNDREAMED OF POWERS/ 
I HELPEC? THEM &ZOW AND DEVELOP/ BUT X 

COULDN'T RID HM OF HIS BLASTED ARROGANCE/ 



WHAT MORE CAN I POSSlBLy LEARN 

FROM YOU ? THERE'S A WHOLE PLANET/ NO. 

TO BE SEEN/ NOW/ I INTEND TO ^/ HERMANi 

DISCOVER HOW A RACE OF . — "^ YOU'RE.. 

ANIMALS AS MENTALLY UN- ) GREAT DAY... 
DEVELOPED AS MAN COULD/ HE'S FAD/HG 
CALL ITSELF CIVILIZED/ ^a--— , AWAY/ 





HS \ 



v. 








pHORKIPlEO AT WHAT WAS TAKING PLACE BE- 
PORE MV VERY EYES/ 1 WATCHED HERMAN 
TURN TO NOTHINGNESS/ AND AT THAT 

PRECISE INSTANT... rp, rr 

f HELP/ MY ARM/ > 




YOU LITTLE FIEND/ WHAT 
HAVE VOU DONE TO YOUR 
SISTER? MASTERING THE 
ART OF TELEPORTATION IS 
A GREAT FEAT-BUT WHY 
THIS SENSELESS 
PiSPLAYv OF 
BRUTALlTY/_. 

IBS 



' «>. 



?/•'■':> 



Jl 



WHY, 
SHE'S NO 
MORE THAN 
AN AN/MAL/ I 

WAS MERELY TESTING 
A MENTAL FORCE 
ON HER/ NOW WITH 
THE POWER OF 
TELEPORTATION I 
PLAN TO SEE THIS 
PLANET/ GOOD- 
BYE^DQCTOR, t 



fHE COULD 8REAK DOWN HIS ATOMIC STRUCTURE ... 
INTO A BEAM OF ENERGY AND TRAVEL WITH THE 
SPEED OF U6HT/ HERMAN WAS EVERYWHERE ... " 
CAUSING TROUBLE ... FRIGHTENING" PEOPLE / THERE 
WAS ALWAYS THE TRAIL Of STRANGE UNEXPLAlN- 
ABLE HAPPENINGS/ 




HOW TO PEAL WITH AN INCORRIGIBLE 
YOUNG SUPERMAN? IT WAS A QUESTION 
I WAS DEBATING ONE AFTERNOON, WHEN 
HERMAN SUDDENLY MATERIALIZED BEFORE 
ME .' HE HAD GROWN A SNEER / 



SO YOU'RE BACK/ 
EH ? I SUPPOSE YOU 
ENJOYED YOUR LITTLE 
SPREE.. .TORMENTING 
CREATURES NOT YET 
ABLE TO COMPETE 
WITH YOU... 



HAH/ THEY THINK 
THEY'RE THE 
TOP RUNG OF 
NATURE'S LADDER.' 
THEY'RE IN FOR 
A SURPRISE/ 




HERMAN... I WAS 
HOPING TO HOLO 
YOUR CHARACTER 
TO FIT A GREATER 
ROLE THAN YOU 
HAVE IN MIND.' 








IN THE YEAR \SO! , THE FIRST COFFIN 
WAS PLACED IN THE SMALL BURIAL VAULT 
AT BARBAPOS. IN 1812 IT RECEIVED 
SEVERAL MORE COFFINS . LATE IN THE 
SAME YEAR ONE VAULT WAS ONCE 
WORE OPENED TO REVEAL A GHA5TLY 
SI6HT. f 

1 WHY, THEY'VE 

BEEN .SCATTERED 

ABOUT. . . IN ALL 

CONFUSION ... AS 

IF BY SOME &ARK 

POWER. .. 



'GREAT 
SCOTT... LOOK... 
LOOK AT..~ 
TH£ COFFIN* 




NONSENSE ... IT 
MUST BE THE 
WORK OF 

RASCALLY 

MORTALS ... IT 
HAS TO BE.. .WE 
SHALL PUT THEM 
IN ORDER AGAIN.. 



THAT IS A 
TASK FOR 
MOR£ THAN 
THE LIKES 
OF US. WE 
MUST HAVE 
HELP. 




THE CUMBERSOME LEAD LINED 
COFFINS WERE STRAk-HTENEP OUT AND 
THE VAULT CLOSED WITH A STONE 
SLAB WHICH REQUIRED AT LEAST 
S/X MEN TO MOVE . BUT, EVEN THIS 
DIP NOT KEMEPY THE SITUATION . 



THIS 15 THE THIRD 
TIME WE HAVE 
OPENEP THE VAULT 
TO FIND THE SAME 
CONFUSION — NO 
EARTHLY PERSON 
HAS ENTEREP THAT 
TOMB. I AM AT 
LOSS FOR AN 
EXPLANATION . 



I WILL AfOT 
ENTER THAT 
PLACE OF 
DARKNESS 
AGAIN — ! AM 
A RATIONAL 
MAN WHO WILL 
LIVE ONLY IH 
THE WORLD OF 
SUNLIGHT/ 



THE MATTER HAC7 BECOME A SUBJECT OF MUCH 
DISCUSSION TO THE PRESS OF THE WORLC?/ 
FINALLY - , LORP COMBERMERE, GOVERNOR OF 
BARBADOS/ PECIPE17 TO SEE FOR HIMSELF 
WHAT WAS GOING ON/ 



WHAT COURSE SHALL WE 

TAKE, YOUR LORPSHlP? 

THERE IS ANOTHER 

FUNERAL SCHEPULEC7/ PERSONALLY SUPERVISE 

AT THE VAULT/ y THIS FUNERAL/ 




ON JULY \7, \&\<9, THE BODY OF- ONE THOMAS 
CLARKE WAS PLACED IN THE VAULT BEFORE 
THE SCRUTINIZING EYE OF THE GOVERNOR/ 




I ORDER THE WALLS OF THE VAULT 
SOUNPEP...THE FLOOR COVEZ.EP WITH 
SANP...ANP THE OPENING SEALEP/A 
GUARP WILL BE 
ON CONSTANT 
PUTY BEFORE 
THE SEALEIP 
ENTRANCE/ 




WHAT 90 

YOU FINC7 
HERE ? 



LOOK FOR YOVR- 
SELF, YOUR 
LORPSH/P... I 



ON 
APRIL IS, 
IS ZO, 

THE 

VAULT 

WAS 

A&A/A/ 

OPENE&/ 

THIS 

TIME 

LORC7 

CQMSERMERE 

WAS 
PRESENT 

TO 
WITNESS 
THE 
EVENT/ 





THE GOVERNOR HAP SEEN 
ENOUGH/ THE VAULT WAS EMPTIED 
AN[? THE COFFINS REMOVEP TO , 
MORE SUITABLE BURIAL GROUNDS/ 




THESE ARE 
THE PLAIN 
UNVARNISHEP 
FACTS 
OF THE 
BARBADOS 
BURIAL ■ 
GROUNDS/ 
HOW DO 
YOU 
EXPLAIN IT.^ 
WAS IT THE 
INSIPIOUS 
PLOTTINGS 
OF SOME 
EV/L J 
POWER? 
...OK 
MERELy 
THE PLAYFUL 
ANTICS 
OF... AN 
APVENTUROUS 




THE tall blonde girl stood 
at the curb looking op at 
the large black numbers 
above a narrow door. But 
It still looked dark and 
gloomy. 

The newspaper folded 
under the girl's arm was 
frayed from too much fin- 
gering. Her dress was 
smudged and streaked 
with the city's dirt and 
smoke. The once bright 
dash of flowers on her limp hat hung dirty and 
dejected. Her stockings had runs that went from 
Lthe hem of her dress down to her scuffed, -run 
over shoes. 

She glanced up once again at the numbers with 
red tear stained eyes. She knew the answer would, 
be as before, "No work today, come back tomor- 
row," but she had to keep trying. She knew she 
couldn't go on sleeping in railroad stations, dodg- 
ing the police, begging food. But she could not 
move from the spot where she stood. "I feel 
strange," she thought vaguely-. "I can't seem to 
move my feet and even tears won't come." 

Just then a black limousine came to a quick 

halt at the curb behind her. she did not turn, but 

* die heard the door open and then a man's voice. 

•I'm from Mrs. Jensen, are you the girl I'm to 
pick up at the employment agency?" 

••A Job! "She mumbled to herself. "It could be 
a Job, If It isn't it doesn't matter-it doesn't mat' 
tor at all. Tve got to eat, end I'm so tired!" 

As she turned a tall man in a black uniform 
opened toe real door, lor iier «nd gave her a kind 
smile. He said, "Get in, -Mrs, Jensen Is waiting 
to see you!" 

She stepped Into the back seat and felt her 
body sink deeply into the soft cushions as the 
powerful motor started up. She relaxed and closed 
her red, tired eyes. Some time later she felt the 
car stop and the man's voice said, "Here we -are, 
I'll take you right up to her." 

The girl still felt that odd sensation that had 
held her glued to the sidewalk. It was almost as 
if she were in a dream or pleasant coma, she 
followed the man around the large white stucco 
iouse and into a huge kitchen, a hallway, a large 
K>om, hallways and rooms and up a flight of 



curved stairs; then they stopped in front of a 
door. The man raised his fist to knock, «but his 
hand froze in mid air. Then he turned and looked 
at her. His eyes went from her frayed hat to her 
unpolished shoes. He smiled again and said, 
"No. I don't think she'll hire you, lookln* like 
that. Come with me, little girl!" 

She followed him like a faithful dog, back 
down the stairs, and through the house, <across 
the driveway and into a small cottage beside the 
large garages. 

Here she met a dark woman, neatly dressed In 

a black uniform with white apron. The man said, 
"Honey, this kid needs the job bad, but the old 
lady won't hire her lookin' like this. Fix her ip 
with some clothes, will you?" 

The dark woman said, "Sure. Come In the bed* 
room, baby. 111 get you some clean things." 

While she was putting on the clean clothing, 
the man brought in a large beef sandwich and a 
tall glass of milk. The food loosened her tongue 
and she spoke for the first time. When she got 
started she couldn't stop. She told them how she 
had lost her job, and how' she had been looking, 
and had slept, and gone without food. And she 
told them that she was very frightened. 

Then the man led her back into the large 
house and up again to the door where they had 
stopped the first time. This time he knocked 
softly and they stepped into a huge bed room, 
beautifully done with light, bright colors. It was 
a cheerful room. On the wide bed lay a very old 
woman. Her hair was white against the pink silk 
sheets, and her body under the bed covering was 
small and withered. 

She smiled as the girl stood beside her bed. 
The old woman's eyes sparkled and her smile 
was radiant. Her voice was clear and slow, yet 
soft and very kind, she said, "What Is your 
name?" 

"Evelyn Gram,'-' stated the girl, simply, 

"Can you read?" asked the woman. 

"Yes!" Evelyn said. 

"Sit-sit beside my bed and read to me. I like 
you, my dear, but try to be a little more cheerfull" 

The man winked at Evelyn quids ly and went 
silently out of the room. As the door closed on 
the two, the old woman gave a long hard gasp 
and her body went suddenly limp. She was dead. 




EVERY READER WINS A PRIZE-YOU CAN'T LOSE! 



A BUMPER PARCEL OF EXCITING COMICS AND FILM BOOKS, CONTAINING 
LOTS OF FREE PEN PALS TO WHOM YOU CAN WRITE AND MAKE LASTING 
FRIENDSHIPS; A BARGAIN VOUCHER SAVING YOU MORE THAN £1 AND 
MANY OTHER GENUINE PRIVILEGES AND MAGNIFICENT OFFERS OF TOYS, 
GAMES, JOKES AND STAMPS, ETC., 



FREE OR AT BARGAIN REDUCED 
PRICES. ALL YOU HAVE TO DO IS 
COMPLETE THE COUPON BELOW 
AND THIS LOVELY PARCEL WILL 
BE SENT TO YOUR ADDRESS. THE 
PRIZES ARE DIFFERENT EACH 
WEEK SO YOU CAN GET YOUR 
BUMPER PARCEL EVERY WEEK. 



* 



1 PALONGHO CASIDYS 

2 ROCYK LAEN 

3 LAHS LAURE 

4 OMT IXM 

5 OYR OGERSR 



Re-arrange these jumbled film star 
names and write them in the coupon. 
Pop the completed coupon and a 
shilling for post, packing and entrance 
fee, into an envelope and post to: — 

"BUMPER PRIZES" 

172 FLEET ST., LONDON, E.C.4 (Comps.). 
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TO 



POST THIS COUPON 

iy y©«r 



Please send me a Bumper 
Parcel of Film Books and 
Magazines. I enclose 1/- for 
post & pkg. & entrance fee. 

Write your solutions here: e.g. the 
first jumbled name opposite makes 

1 HPPAIONA CAS5/DY 



2 
3 

4. 



m«y wiey 
mm* wail 



1 5 

1 Name ... 
g Address 



(BLOCK LETTERS PLEASE) 
You should rtceioe your bargain parcel within a week or so all queries should be sent to 172, Fleet Street. London, E.C.4. 



-J 



J¥OW! 

its out* tun 

TO FREEZE THE WATERY 
BLOOD IN YOUR DISTENDED 
VEINS, SO VENTURE INTO THE 
VAULT OF HORROR AND YOUR 
HOSTS IN HOWLS WILL ENTERTAIN 
YOU WITH MORE SCREAM-STORIES 
FROM OUR VAST COLLECTION OF 

TERROR TOMES 

WE CALL 



E 
R 
R 
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